made by `Genro`





jduffy@buckeye-express.com	











[Intro]











Narrator/Title:  The Ultimate Cyborg!! The Two Number 17s Join Together











[Main]











17:  Come with me Number 18.











18:  We're partners...











18:  We're partners...











17:  That's right, we're partners.











Kuririn:  Don't! Don't go Number 18.  











Kuririn:  Your my wife!











17:  Shut up!











17:  Like me, Number 18 is a cyborg created by Master Gero.











Kuririn:  Master Gero?











Kuririn:  You never called Dr. Gero "Master"?











Kuririn:  You used to resent him before.











17:  Dr. Gero, I remember...











Myuu's voice:  what are you doing?  Hurry so we can join together.











Kuririn:  Get out of here Number 18!











17:  Shut up!











Maron:  Papa!!











18:  Kuririn...brace yourself.











18:  Kuririn!  Kuririn!











Maron:  Papa!  Papa!











18:  Kuririn...











Kuririn:  Won't you turn number 18 back into a human being?











18:  Why?











17:  C'mon now.  There's no time.  Come with me.











18:  Why?











18:  Give him back!!!











17:  I see.  I thought of letting you live, but, if you insist in dying...











Maron:  Mama.











18:  Run!











Maron:  No, not alone.











18:  Hurry!  Run!











18:  Number 17, you've turned back into that naughty kid you once were.











18:  I won't forgive you Number 17.











17:  Stupid fool.











18:  I love you kuririn.











Cel:  Just look at his appearance.











Freiza:  Even Goku jas defenseless against our hellsbuster attack.











Freiza:  It's now time for us to take our revenge on you, by crushing you into pieces.











Freiza:  What?!?











Old Woman:  What's going on?











Snow Spirits:  Hot.  Hot.  We can't take it any longer.











Old Woman:  Is this child still alive or something?











Old Woman:  He can't be an inhabitant of hell.











Cel:  What's that have to do with it?











Old Woman:  This only works on the dead.











Old Woman:  The machine was invented to chastise those who did bad deeds in heaven and hell.











Old Woman:  The body temperature of the living is to high for this to work properly.











Cel and Freiza:  Not...Good...











Goku:  Whew.  I was wondering what would happen to me.











Goku:  But that's it.  No more playing around.  I'll dispose of you two together.











Cel:  You fool.  I told you, you cannot kill us.











Goku:  That's right.  You two were already dead weren't you?











Cel:  Indeed.  So you cannot defeat us period.











Goku:  Then what'll happen if I turn this?











Goku:  It works quite well on the dead doesn't it?











Cel and Freiza:  No!  Don't!  Stop!!











Goku:  There we go.











Goku:  You guys must really be evil if you're doing things even when you're dead.











Goku:  I'm amazed.











Goku:  Whoops, I broke it.











Rirudo:  This is it.  Die!











Gohan:  Ubuu?











Trunks:  Are you alright Gohan?











Gohan:  Thank you.  Having you guys rescue me must mean that I should retire soon.











Pan:  Papa.  











Pan:  Giru.  Can you cure papa's arm?











Giru:  Roger, Roger.











Pan:  Thanks Giru.











Begita:  About equal to me?











Bejita:  Bastard...powered up like mad since before.











Myuu:  Powered up?  You shouldn't be suprised yet?











Bejita:  What?











Myuu:  Number 17 will be reborn.  











Myuu:  There he is, my Number 17.











Bejita:  Wha...what kind of a joke is this?  There's two of them?











Trunks:  Father.











Myuu:  Seems like everyone is here.  Let us exhibit a wonderful show for all of you. 











Myuu:  This begins the last stage.











[Commercial]











Dr. Gero:  Listen Up!











Dr. Gero:  When the two Number 17s combine to form one, the system within will become complete.











Dr. Gero:  Giving birth to the most powerful, and ultimate cyborg.











Myuu:  Now join together Number 17.











17:  I'm you and you are me.











17 #2:  We are to become one.











Ubuu:  My eyes...!











Bejita:  What's it doing?











Bejita:  They combined...











Ubuu:  Look at his power:











Dr. Gero:  It's a success.  My ultimate cyborg!  Super 17!











Myuu:  Finally we've completed the last stage of our conquest.











Bejita:  Kill him.











Bejita:  What the?!?











Ubuu:  Can't be!!











Gohan:  Everyone move!











Gohan:  Ka-me-ha-me-HA!!











Goten:  Yes!











Ubuu:  His kamehameha has no effect?











Dr. Gero:  Is that it?  Now it's your turn Super 17.











Myuu:  It doesn't matter how many of you there are.  It's impossible for you to defeat Super 17.











Dr. Gero:  Understand you reckless bastards.











Bejita:  I haven't been this pissed in a while.











Super 17:  You still don't realize how meaningless that is.











Super 17:  Oh well, let me show you some of my stuff.











Goku:  Loot at him, and his powers.











Goku:  Leaving me out from all this. 











Goku:  Enma, hurry up and get me outta here.











Enma:  I'm sorry, I can't.











Goku:  Why is that?











Goku:  I need to get back to Bejita now.











Enma:  I'm no sure, but a strong force is acting on both worlds.











Enma:  Unfortunately, my powers are not great enough to bring you back.











Goku:  Then I'll have to live here from now on?











Enma:  I just can't...











Piccolo:  Enma, can you hear me?











Enma:  Is that you Piccolo?











Piccolo:  Take me to hell.











Enma:  Say what?











Piccolo:  I have an idea.  Hurry, take me down to hell.











Enma:  No, I don't know what you're thinking of, but I can't do that.











Piccolo:  What?  Why?  Isn't that an easy thing for you to do?











Enma:  Once we write wheather someone goes to heaven or hell in our documents, we can't alter it.











Enma:  This is a strict rule since hell came into existence.











Piccolo:  Politicians.  Alright, I understand.











Piccolo:  How about this then!











Enma:  What are you doing?!?











Piccolo:  Sucker!  I'm really the notorious demon King Piccolo!











Enma:  You fool!  To cause destruction in heaven!  Down to hell you go!  Now!!











Piccolo:  My apologies...











Super 17:  I suppose you still don't notice the difference in our powers.











Bejita:  Shut up!  Witness my new creation!  











Bejita:  Final Shine Attack!











Bejita:  You can't put me aside yet.











Super 17:  What about that?











Gohan:  What are you?











Goku:  They're in big trouble.  They'll all die if I don't get there soon.











Piccolo:  Leave it to me.











Goku:  Hey!  It's you Piccolo!











Piccolo:  Long time no see.











Goku:  So you couldn't make it in heaven?











Goku:  Maybe it was because of your scary face.











Piccolo:  I came to get you out of here.











Goku:  Really?  You can do that?











Narrarator:  Suddenly Piccolo appeared just when Goku thought he couldn't return to the real world ever again.











Piccolo:  Don't you underestimate the psychic power of the Namek people.











Narrarator:  Piccolo, can you really get Goku back to earth?  Time is running out.











Pan:  Papa.











Satan:  Gohan.











Pan:  Please grandpa.  Come back to us.











[Ending]